An Anglo-Indian in Italy.                      ">

in former times. In all years Easter-tide is of course the period
when by far the greatest eiowds resort thither, and when apart-
ments of all sorts cost most money.

But to return to Fs diary. The severe and prolonged snow-
storm which ushered in the year 1867 in England and m France,
forbade his going to the Continent until after the 22nd January,
when a rapid thaw came on, and the snow disappeared as if by
magic. Leaving the Charing Cross station on the 23rd at 9-55
A. M. for Folkestone and Boulogne, he after a cold, raw, rough
crossing of three hours, reached Paris safely at 9 P. M. The pas-
ty in the train consisted of people travelling on business rather
than for pleasure, and included some of the staff of Sir Seymour
Fitzgerald, who was to follow in person next day on his way to
*assurne the Governorship of Bombay.

F. continued his journey to Marseilles, on the night of the
20th, by the 7-45 through train; aud after passing nineteen hours
as comfortably as one of eight people packed together in a com-
partment could be expected to do, reached Marseilles at 1 P. M. of
the 30th, without having encountered any adventure more seri-
ous than an hour's detention, caused by the breaking down of
a luggage train bound for Paris. Having established himself
at the Grand H6tel du Louvre etdela Paix, and secured a berth
in the Messageries steamer " Thabor," which was to sail for Leg-
horn next morning, he passed the rest of the afternoon in walking
and driving about the town, and admiring the magnificent new
streets then just opened or approaching completion.

One of the Italian company's steamers also was to start for
Italy on the 31st, but F. deliberately selected the French boat
in preference ; and he strongly advises travellers always to do
the same where they have the choice. The Messageries com-
pany's steamers are clean and well found. So are some of the
Italian boats; but the very unpleasant experience of several
parties of friends satisfied F. that this is very far from being
the rule, many of them being dirty, ill provided, and badly
commanded.

The " Thabor " started at 30 A. M. of the 31st, its list of
passengers including upwards of fifty names, besides 300 recruits
for the Pope's Antibes Legion. Of the former more than one-
third were English, several were Americans, and the rest
French and Italians. The early part of the day was fine, and
afforded a lovely view of the coast, the steamer running close
in shore. But as evening approached, the gentle swell perceptible
in the morning grew into a heavy rolling motion, which gradually
drove the ladies, and finally most of the gentlemen, from